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T he Prologue at the Black frgers. 2 N 


Here the Bee can ſuck no honney, ſhe leg- 
ueth her ſtinge behinde, and where the 
Bcare cannot finde Origanam to heale his 
iefe, he blaſteth all other leaues with his 
reath. Wee feare it is like to fare ſo with 


t, not 

outward lightneſſe, and to breede, (if it might bee) ſoft 
ſmiling, not loude laughing: knowing it to the wiſe to 
be as great pleaſure to heare counſell mixed with witte, 
as to the fooliſh to haue ſporte mingled with rudeneſſe. 
They were baniſhed the Theater at Athens, and from 
Rome hyſſed, that brought paraſites on the ſtage with 
apiſh actions, or fooles with vnciuill babites , or Curti- 
fans with immodeſt words, We haue endevourcd to be 
25 farre from vnſeemely (peaches , to make cares 
glowe, as wee you will bee from rakindereportes 
to make ourcheckes bluſh. The ys ern rea- 
deth her wings in the ſunne, when ſhe hath any ſick ſea- 


thers: yet haue we ventured to preſent our exerciſe hee 
fore your iudgements,when we know them full of weak 
matter. yeelding rather our ſelues to the curteſie, which 
we haue euer found, then to the preſiſeneſle, which wee 


1 


ought to feare. 
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Me Prolopue at the Court. 


>a, He Arabjas being ſtuffed with perfumes, 
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— 
S 


| (Es 23 burn Hemlock,a ranck poiſon: & inHy- 


— 


Jams & bla being doid with honey, they account 
4 NY! it daintie to feede on uk A 2 High- 
8 N 9; neſſe cies, whome varietie hath filled with 
ES fayrc ſhowes, and whoſe cares pleaſure 

hath poſſeſſed with rare ſoundes, will (we truft) at this 
time reſemble the princely Eagle, who fearing to ſur- 
feit on ſpices, ſtoupeth to bite on wormwood. We pre- 
ſent no conceites nor warres, but deceites and loues, 
wherein the trueth may excuſe the plaineneſſe: the ne- 
cefsitie,the length: the poetrie, the bitterneſſe. There is 
no needeleſſe point ſo ſmal, which hath not his oõpaſſe: 
nor heare fo ſlender, which hath not his ſhadowe: nor 
ſporte fo ſimple,which hath not his ſhowe. Whatſocuer 
wepreſct,whetherit be tedious(which we feare) or toy- 
the(which we doubt) ſweete or ſowre, abſolute or im- 
perfect, or whatſocuer,in al humblenſſe we all, and Ion 
knee for all, entreate that your Highneſſe imagine your 
ſelf to be in a deepe dreame, that ſtaying the concluſi- 
on, in your riſing your maieſtie vouchſafe but to ſaye, 


Aud ſo you amalſe 


Actus primus, Schæna prima, 


Phao,Venus, (pid. 


Hou art a Ferrimã, Phao, yet a 
free man, poſſeſsing for riches 
4. content, & for honors quiet. 
> Thy thoughts are no higher 
. . then thy fortunes, nor thy de- 
— ſires greater then thy calling, 
Who climeth, ſtandeth on glaſſe, and falleth on thorne. 
Thy hearts thirſte is fatiſſied with thy hands thrift, and 
1 labours in the day, turneto ſweeteſlumbers 
in the night. As much doth it delight thee to rule thine 
oare in a calme ſtreame, as it dooth Sapho io ſwaye the 
— — in her braue ow Enuie neuer _— her eie 
e, ambition point wayes vpwarde, and reuenge 
barkethonely at ſtarres . Thou fareſt delicately, if thou 
haue a fare to buy any thing. Thine angle is readie;whe: 
thine oare is — ſweet is the fiſh which thou get- 
teſt in the ryuer, as the foule which other bdye in the 
market. Thou needeſt not feare poyſon in thy nor 
treaſon in thy garde. The winde is thy t enemie, 
whoſe might is withſtoode with pollicie. O ſweete life 
ſeldom found vnder a goldẽ couert, oftẽ vnder a thach- 
ed cotage. But here commeth one, Iwill withdrawe my 
ſelf aſide, it may be a paſſenger. an 
Uenus It is no leſſe vnſcemely then vnwholſom for 
Venus, who is moſt honoured in princes courtes, to ſo- 
journe with Vulcan in a ſmithes forge, where bellowes: 
blow in ſtecde of Iighes, dark ſmakes riſe foriſi eeto per- 
ſumes, & for the panting of louing hearts, is only heard 


the beating of ſteeled hãmers. Vnhappy Venub,deariag 


clwitk fire in his 


thou ſhi 
| forge, What 


A3 


fire in thin own b 


Sapho and phos. 


Whardoth Vulcan all day but endeuour to be as crab- 
bed in maners as he is crooked in body?driuing nailes, 
' when he ſhouldgine kiſſes, and 1 ard ar- 
mours,when he — ſing fweete Amours. It came by 
lot,not loue,that I was lincked with him. He gives thee 
bolts ,Cupid,in ſteed of arrowes, fearing belike (iealous 
foole that he is) that if he ſhuld giue thee an Arow head, 
" _— make h himſelf a broad head. But come, we wil 
thy deitie ſhal be ſhown, and my diſ- 

. I will —_ 


necke,that yet neuer bowed, at 
which,if Ioue — ſal repent. Sapho ſhal know, 
be ſhe neuer ſo faire, that there is a Venus, which can c6- 
quer,were ſhe neuer ſo fortunate. 

Cupid If Ioue eſpie Sapho, he will deniſe ſome new 


ſhapeto entertaine her. 
Venus Strik thou Sapho, let Ioue deuiſe whatſhape 


hecan. 
wary — ſay ſhe hath her thoughtes in 2 
conquers ions, and ſendeth loue vp 


and — pon — Iam afraid ſhe wil yerke me, 
if L hither. 
,can mortal creatures refit that, 


Venus Peeuiſh boy 
which the immorrall Gods cannot redreſſe? 

Cupid The Gods are amorous : and therefore wil- 
ling to be pearſed. 
Venus And ſhe amiable, & therefore muſt RIO 


ER ſed. 
Cupid 


I dare not. 
Draw thine arrow to the hand ofs I wilmake 


Venus 
— 2 — it at the heart. Come away, and behold the 
to conduct vs. ——— do you keep 
ndeth to 8 
porn "Theta, fie Lady chaybenderhto m. 


e Tfextt,jfche witer ſhould begin o of ell wn 
Et Rr") 110 5 — 


Sapho a has. 
Phas Theſe waters are commonly as the paſſengers 
be, and therefore carying one ſo faire in ſnew, there is 
no cauſe to feare a rough ſea. 
Venus Io paſſe the time in thy boate, canſt thou de- 
uiſe any paſtime? 

Phas It thewinde be with me, I can angle, or tell 
tales: if againſt me, it will be pleaſure for you to ſee mee 
take paines. 

Venus I like not fiſhing: yet was I borne of the ſea. 
Pas But he may bleſſe fiſſing, that caught ſuch an 
one in the ſea. 
Venus It was not with an angle, my boy, but with a 
nette. 
Plus So was it ſaid, that Vulcan caught Mars with 
Venus. 


Venxs Didſt thou heare ſoꝰ It was ſome tale. 
Phas Vea Madame, and that in the boate I didde 


meane to make my tale. 

Ferns It is not for a ferrie man to talk of the Gods 
loues: but to tell how thy father could dig, and thy mo- 
ther ſpinne. But come, let vs away? 

Phas I am ready to waite. 

3 Exennt. 


Actus primus:Sczna ſecunda. 


Trachinus, Pandion,Cryticus, Molws. | 
Fach. Pandion, ſince your comming from the yni- 
uerſitie to the court, from Athens to Syracuſa, howe doe 


you feele your ſelf altered either in humor or opinion? 
Pandi. Altered Trachinus, I ſay no more, and ſhame 


that any ſhould know ſo much. 

Trech. Here you ſee as great vertue, far greater brane- 
rie, the action of that which you cõtemplate.Sapho faire 
by nature, by birth royal, learned by education, by go- 
nernment politike, rich by peace: inſomuch as it is hard 
to iudge, whether ſhe be 5 ifull or wile, vertu 

| Wi © ous 


Sapho and Phas. 


ous or fortunate. Beeſides, doe you not looke on faire 
Ladies in ſteede of good letters, and behold faire faces 
in ſteced of fine phraſes. In vniuerſities vertues and vi- 
ces are but ſhadowed in colours white and blacke, in 
courtes ſhewed to life good and bad. There times paſte 
are read of in old bookes, times preſent ſet downe by 
— deuiſes, times to come coniectured at aime, by 

_— or chaunce: here are times in perte Gion, not 
deuiſe, as fables, but in execution, as trueths. Beleeue 
me Pandion,in Athens you haue but tombs,we in court 
the bodies, you the pictures of Venus & the wiſe God- 
delles, we the perſons & the vertues. What hath a ſchol- 
ler found out by ſtudie, that a courtier hath not found 
out by practiſe Jimple are you that think to ſee more at 
the candle ſnuffe then the ſunne beames, to ſaile further 


in alitle brooke , then in the maine Ocean, to mike a 


greater harueſt by gleaning,then reaping. How ſay you 
Pandion, is not all this true? | 

Pad. Trachinus,what would you more, all true. 

Trach. Ceaſe thento lead thy life in a ſtudie, pinned 
with a fewc boardes, and endeuour to be a n ta 
. Luc in emboſte rouffes. F 
pad. A labour — for Pandion. 

Trach. Why? 

Pandi, Becauſe it is harder to ſhape a life to diſſem- 
ble, then to goe forward with the libertie of trueth. 
- Trach. 2 — youthinke in court any vic to dil 


Ta. Doe yok knowe i in court any that meane: to 
ue? 
7 rach, Lou haue no reaſo for it, but an old reporte. 


F. Reporte hath not alwaies a bliſter on her 
con 


7 rach. I — is che court of $aphoiarurenmi- 
racle, which reſembleth the tree Clarus, whofe roote is 
faſtened ypon knotted tele & in vhoſe top bud leaues 
of pute gold. | Pau. 


—— — 
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Pandi. Vet hath Sa'nrns blaſts,and witer boughes, 
wormesand Caterpillers, 

Trach. The vertue of the tree is not the cauſe: hae 
the Eaſterly wind,which is thought commonly to . 
cankers and rottenneſſe. 

Pardi. Not the excellencie of Sapho the occaſion: 
but the iniquitie of flatterers', hoe alwaics whiſper in 
Princes eares ſuſpition and ſowreneſſe. 

. Trach, Why, then you con clude with me, that Sapho 
for vertue hath no copartner. 
. Pandi. Lea and with the jodgement of the world, 
that ſhe.is without oompariſon. b 29] 
Frach. We wil thither ſtreighr. ' * 

Handi. Iwoulde I might returne Nrexght. 
Trach. Why,there you may live ſtill, 

Pandi. But not ſtill. 

Trach. Howe like you the Ladies „are they roi pa | 

Sing faire? 
Pandi. Mine eie drinketh zekher the colour ofwine 


nor women. 
"Trach, Let am I ſure that in iudgemente you are 
not ſo ſeuere, but that you can be content to allowe of 


bewtie day or by | 
my When 2 bewtic before the ſunne, his 


beams dimme bew tie: when by candle, bewtic obſcures 
toarch light, ſo as no time I can iudge, becauſe at anie 
time I cannot diſcerne, being in the Sunne a brightneſſe 
to ſhadow bewtic, and in bewtica gliſtering to extin- 
guiſh light. 

Tracki. Schollerlike ſaid, you flatter that, rhiche yon 
ſeeme to millike, and to diſgrace that, which you moſte 


vonder at. But let vs away 
Pandi. I follow. And you fir boyes goe to Hwerſa 
about by land, where you Rude; pays — 
Sets. 


eere in 
the catiage, and conuey it ti Tm 
Track. Ithiok all — bundics 


Sapho and pb. 


bat now muſt you learne to turne your library toa war? 
drope, and ſee whether your rapier hang better by your 
de, then the penne did in your eare. 


Exennt. 
,  ARusprimus,Schznatertia. 
Cryticus, ſolar. 
Criti, Molus,what oddes betweene thy commons in 
Atbent, and = diet in court? A pages life & a ſchollers? 
Molur. This difference, there of alitle I had ſomewhat, 


here of a great deale nothing, there did I weare Panto- 
pheles on my legs, here doe I beare them in my handes. 
Cryti. Thou maiſt be skilled in thy Logick, but not in 
thy Lerypoope : belike no meate can downe with you, 
vnleſſe you haue a knife to cutte it: but come among vs, 
and you ſhall ſee ys once in a morning haue a mouſe at a 


Molur. A mouſe?ynproperly ſpoken. 
Criti. - Aptly vnderſtoode, a mouſe of beafe. 
Aolus.*I thinke indeede a peece of beafe as bigge as a 
mouſe, ſerues a great companie of ſuch cattes. But what 
els? 
Criti. For other ſportes, aſquare die in a pages poc- 
ket, is as decent as a ſquare cap on a Graduates head. 
Afolus You courtiers be mad fellowes, wee filly ſoules 
are onely plodders at Ergo, whoſe wittes are claſpt vppe 
with our bookes,and ſo full of learning are we at home, 
that we ſcarſe know good manners when wee come a- 
broad. Cunning in nothing but in making ſmall things 
at by figures, pulling on with the ſweate of our ſtu- 
ies a great ſhooe vpon a litle foote, burning out one 
cidle in ſecking for an other, raw worldlings in matters 
of ſubſtaunce, paſſing wranglers about ſhadowes. 
Ci. Then isit time loſt to be a ſcholler. We Pages are 
Politians:for looke what ve heare our maiſters talke of, 
ve determine of: vhere we ſuſpect, ve vndermine : ao 
ts wacre 


Sapho andPÞhes; 


where we miſlike for ſome perticuler grudge , there we 
= quarrels fora generall gricte.Nothing amonge ys 

ut in iteede of good morow,what newes: we fall from 
cogging at dice, to cogge with ſtates:and ſo forward are 
meane men in thoſe matters, that they wold be cocks to 
tread down others, before they be chickẽs to riſe them- 
ſelues. Vouthes are very forwarde to ſtroke their chins, 
though they haue no beardes, and to lie as lou d as hee 


chat hath liued longeſt. 

Malus. Theſe bethe golden daies. 

Cyyts, — be they very darke daies: for Ican ſee no 
golde. 

Molus. You are groſſe witted, maiſter courtier. 

Criti. And you maiſter ſcholler ſlender witted. 

Aolus I meant times which were prophecied golden 

for plentie of all things, ſnarpneſſe of wit, excellenciein 

knowledge, pollicie in gouernment, for, 

Criti. Softe Scholaris, Idenie your argument. 

Moelus. Why, it is no argument. 


Crit. Then denie it, becauſe it is no argument. But 
let vs go and follow our maiſters. Excunt. 


ARus primus, Schæna quarta. 


Mileta, Lamia,Fawila, Iſmena,Canope, Engenua. 
Alilet. Is it not ſtraunge that Phao on the ſodain ſhuld 
be ſo faire? 
Lamya. It cannot be ſtraunge, ſith Venus was diſpoſed 
to make him faire. That cunning had beene better be- 
towed on women, which would haue deſerued thankes 


of nature. 


I/me. Haplye ſhe did it in ſpite of women, or ſcorne 


of nature. ; ; 
Cano. Proudeelfe,how ſqueamiſh he is become altea- 


die, vſing both diſdaineful lookes, & imperious words: 
inſomuch that he galleth with ingratitude , And then 


Ladies you know how it cutteth a woman to become a 
vooer. B2 | Ege. 


Sephi and Phas. 
u.  Tuſh,childrenand fooles, the fairer they are, 
theſooner the yee ld, an apple will catch theone,a ba- 
by the other.. N 

Hf. Tour looner I think be a faire foole: for you 
joue nothing but fruit and puppets. 1 
Mer. Tlaugh at that you all call loue, and iudge it 
ouely a word called loue. Me thinks lyking, a curteſie, a 
ſmile a beck, and ſuch like, are the very Quinteſſence of 
loue. | - 
Fuauilla I Mileta, but were you as wiſe, as you would 
be thought faire, or as faire, as you thinke yourſelf wiſe, 
you would bee as readie to pleaſe men, as you are coye 
to prancke your ſelf, and as carefull to be accounted a- 
morous, as you are willing to be thought diſcrete. 
Allrta No no, men are good ſoules (poore ſoules:) 
who neuer enquire but with their eies, louing to father 
the cradle, though they but mother the childe. Giue me 
their giftes, not their vertues, a graine of their golde 
weigheth dow ne a pound of their witte, a dram of giue 
me, is heauier then an ounce ot heare me. Beleeue mee 
Ladies, giue is a pretie thing. 

[ſme. I cannot but oftentimes ſmile to my ſelfe to 
heare men call vs weake veſſelles, when they proue the- 

ſelues broken hearted, vs fraile, when their thoughtes 

can not hang togeather, ſtudying with words to flatter, 
and with bribes to — we — wiſh their 
tongues in their purſes they ſpeake ſo ſimply, and theyr 
ollers in their bellies, they do it ſo peeuiſſily. 

Milers It is good ſporte to ſee them want matter: 
for then fall they to manners, hauing nothinge in 
their montbes but {weete miſtreſſe, wearing our hands 
out with courtly kiſsinges,whe their wits falle in court- 
rlfes, then gazing with their cies , then ſighing with a 
| wting by the hand, thinking ys like to be wooed 


Ggnes 
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ſieene thy need, in the other thy 
king thou haſt bleſt me, thou 


Sapho and Phes. 
Fug. Vetwe when we ſwearwith our mouthes we 


are not in loue, then we ſigh from the heart and pine in 
loue. el 
Cano, We are madde wenches, if men marke our 
wordes: for whe I ſay, I would none cared for loue more 
then L, what meane I, but I woulde none loued but I, 
where we cry away, doe we not preſently ſay, goe to: and 
when men ſtrive for kifſes,we exclaime , let vs alone, as 
though we We fall to that our ſelues. a 
! Faxills Nay, then Canope it is time to goe, and bee- 
hold Phao? . , 
Iſme. Where? | 
Fauilla In your heade Iſmena,no where 


keepe on our way. 
use. Wilgly. * 
Exeunt. 


Actus ſecundus, Schæna prima. 
Phaos,Sybila. = 
Phao Phao, thy meane fortune cauſeth thee to yſe 
an oare, and thy ſodaine bew tie a : by the one is 
ide. O Venus, in thin 
curit me, adding to a 
poore eſtate, a proud heart, and to a diſdained man, a 
diſdaining minde. Thou doeſt not flatter thy ſelfe Phao, 
thou art taire:faire?I feare me faire be a word too foule 
for a face ſo paſting fayre , But what auaileth bewtie, 
hadſt thouall thinges thou wouldeſt with, thou mightſl 
die to morow,and didſt thou want all things thou deſi- 
reſt, thou ſhalt live till thou dieſt. Tuſhe Phao , there is 


els: but let vs 


iſh boy, to think on thine own thoughts 


.Bluth 
—_— & craue counſell And loe, bchold 


ceaſe co | Sy- 
billa, in thè mouth of her caue,I will ſalute her. Ladye, © 
feare me I am out of my way, and ſo benighted withall 
that Iam compelled to aske your direction. 

F# - 153 332 Sybrlbe 
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owne more pride in thy minde , then favour in-thy 


Sapbo and Pha. 
2 Faire youth, if you will be aduiſed by mee, you 
| for this ti 


this time ſecke none other Inne, then my caue : 
for that it is no leſſe perillous to trauaile by night then 
vnconifortable. 
Pe. Lour curteſie offered hath preuented what my 
neceſsitie was to entreate. 
Syb. Come neere, take a ſtoole, and fit downe. Now, 
Gr that theſe winter nights are long, and thatchildren 
delight in nothing more then to heare old wiues tales, 
we will 3 the time with ſome ſtorie . And though 
you behold wrinckles and furrowes in my tawnie face: 
yet may you happily finde wiſdome and counſell in my 
white haires. | 
Pbas. Lady, nothing can content me better the a tale, 
neither is there any thing more neceſſary for mee then 
counſell. 
Syb. Were you borne ſo faire by nature? 
Pas No, made ſo faire by Venus. 
For what cauſeꝰ 
-- Ifcare me for ſome curſe. 
Why, doe you loue, and cannot obteine? 
No, I may obteine, but cannot loue. 
Take heede of that my childe. 
I cannot chuſe good Madame. 
SH. Thenhearken to my tale,which I hope ſhall be 
as a ſtreight thread to leade you out of thoſe crooked 
conceites, and place you in the plaine path of loue. 
Pas. I attend. 
Hö. When I was young, as you nowe are, I ſpeake it 
without boaſting, Iwas as bewtiful: for Phebas in his 
Godhead ſought to gette my maydenhead: but I fonde 
wench , receiuinga benefit from aboue, began to waxe 
ſquemiſhe beneath, not vnlike to ¶Aſolus, which beeing 
made greene by hcauenly droppes, ſhrinketh into the 
grounde when there fall ſhowers: or the Syria mudde, 
which being made white chalk by the ſunne, neuer cea- 
ſeth rolling, till it lie in the ſhadow.He toſweete 3 

adde 


| | 
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added great promiſes, I, either deſirous to make trial of 
his power,or willing to prolong mine owne life, caught 
vp my handful of ſand, conſenting to his ſuite,ifI might 
liue as many yeares as there were graines. Pheabus , (for 
what cannot Gods doe, and what for loue will they not 
do,) graunted my petition. And then I ſighe and bluſhe 
to el the reſt,I recalled my promiſe. 
Phas. Was not the God angry to ſee you vnkinde? 
Syb. Angry my boy, which was the cauſe that I was 
ynfortunate. 
Phas What reuenge for ſuch rigor vide the Gods? 
Seb. None, but ſuffring vs to liue, and know wee are 
no Gods. 
Sapbe. I pray tell on. 
Sy. I vill. Having receiued long life by Phœbus, & 
rare bewtie by nature, I thought all the yeere woulde 
haue beene May, that freſh colours would alwaies con- 
tinue, ; time & fortune could not weare out, what Gods 
and nature had wrought vppe : not once imagining that 
white and read ſhould returne to black and yellow, the 
Iuniper, the longer it grew, the crookedder it waxed, or 
that in a face without blemiſn, there ſnould come wrin- 
kles without number. I did as you do, go with my glaſſe 
rauiſhed with the pride of mine own bew tie, & you ſhal 
do as I doe, loath to ſee a glaſſe, diſdaining deformitie. 
There was none that heard of my fault, but ſnunned m 
fauour,infomuch as I ſtooped for age beforeT taſted of 
youth, ſure to be long liued, vncerteine to bee beloued. 
Gentlemen that vſde to figh from their heartesfor 
ſweete loue, began to point with their fingers at my wi- 
thered face, & laughed to fee the cies , out of which fire 
ſeemed to ſparkle, to be ſuckered being old with ſpecta- 
cles. This cauſeth me to withdraw my ſelfe to a ſolitarie 
caue, where I muſt leade ſixe hundred yeeres in no leſſe 
penſiueneſſe of crabbed age, then griefe of remembred 
youth. Only this comfort, that being ceaſſed to be faire, 
Iſtudie to be wiſe,wiſhing to be thought a graue matro, 


ſince I cannot returne to be a young maide. 
34 


2 


poſsible to die before you becom ſa 


=  ' Phas Is it not 
old? 


- Sybilla No more poſsible then to returne as you are, 


to be ſo young. | 
- Phas Could not you ſettle your fancie yponany,;or 
vould not deſtinie ſufter it?̃ 199 
Fybilla Women willinglyeaſcribe, that to fortune, 
which wittingly was committed by frowardneſſe. 
Pe What will you haue me doe? 
Sybille Take heede you do not as I did. Make not too 
much of fading bew tie, which is fair in p cradle, & foule 
in the graue, reſembling Pohon, whoſe leaues are white 
in the morning, and blew before night, or Aryta, which 
being a ſweete flower at the riſing of the ſunne, becom- 
yo aweede,if ir be not pluckt before the ſetting. Fair 
aces haue no fruites, if they haue no witneſſes. When 
you ſhall behold quer this tender fleſn a tough akinne, 
your cies which were wont do glaunce on others faces 


to be ſunke ſo hollow, that you can ſcarce looke out of . 


agen and when all your teeth ſhall wagge as 
alte as your tongue,then wil you repentthe time which 
you cannot recall, and be enforcedto beare what moſte 
you blame Looſe not the pleaſaunt time of your youth, 
then the which there is nothing ſwifter, nothing ſwee · 
ter. Bertie is a ſlippery good, which decreaſeth whileſt 
it ĩs reſẽbling the Medler, which in the mo- 
ment of his full ripenes is known to be in a rottennes. 
Whiles you looke in the glaſſe, it waxeth old with time, 
if on the Sunne, parcht with heate, if on the winde, bla- 
ſted with cold. A care to keepe it, a ſhort ſpace to 
enioy it, a ſodein time to looſe it. Be not coy, when you 
are courted. Fortunes winges are made of times fea- 
thers,which ſtay not whileſt one may meaſure them. Be 
affable and —ä—— — be honou- 
red in age. Roſes that loſe their colours, their ſa- 
uours, and pluckt from the ſtalke, are put to 
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tonea, becauſe it boweth when the ſunte riſeth , is ſwee- 
teſt, when it is oldeſt: and children, which in their tẽder 
yeeres ſow curteſie, ſnal in their declining ſtates reap pi- 
tie. Be not proud of bewtics painting: whoſe colours 
conſume themſelues, becauſe they are bewtics painting. 
Pbao. Iam driven by your counſell into diuerſe con- 
ceites, neither knowing how to ſtande, or where to fall 
but to yeelde to loue is the onely thing ] hate. 
Sybulla. I cõmit you to fortune, whois like to play ſuch 
prancks with you, as your tẽder yeeres can ute beare, 
nor your greene wits vnderſtand. But repaire vnto me 
often, and if I cannot remoue the effects, yet Iwill ma- 
nifeſt the cauſes. 
Pha. I goe, readie to returne for aduice, before] am 
reſolued to aduenture. 
Sybilla. Let yearken two wordes, thou ſhalt get friend - 
ſhippe by diſſembling, loue by hatred, vnleſſe thou pe- 
riſh, thou ſhalt periſh, in digging fora ſtone, thou ſhalte 
reach a ſtarre, thou ſhalt be hated moſt, becauſe thou art 
loued moſt. Thy death ſhalbe feared and wiſhed:ſomuch 
for prophecie, which nothing can preuent:and this for 
counſel], which thou maiſt follow. Keepe not companie 
with Antes, that haue winges,nor talke with any neere 
the hill of a mowle, where thou ſmelleſt the ſweeteneſſe 
of ſerpents breath, beware thou touch no parte of the 
bodie. Be not mery among thoſe that put Bugloſſe in 
their vine, and ſuger inthine, If any talke of the Eclipſe 
of the ſunne, ſay thou neuer ſaweſt it. Nouriſhe no co- 
nies in thy vaultes, nor ſwallowes in thine eues. Sowe 
next thy vines Aandrage, and euer keepe thine cares o- 
en, and thy mouth ſhut, thine cies vpwarde, and th 
ngers dou ne: ſo ſhalt thou doe better then — 
though neuer ſo well as Iwiſſe. 2 
Pho, Alas Madame, your propheſie thrratneth miſe- 
ries, and your counſell warneth unpoſsibilities. @_ 
Silla, Farewell, I can anſwere no more. 
| Ear. Agua 
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1 |  Sapho ard Phae. 
Anus ſecundus, Schæna ſecunda. 


* bas Sapho, Trachinns, P andion, Criricus, Molut. 


bas Vahappy Phao. Zut ſofte, what gallant troupe is 
F — h o cit 
1. Sa | ere in Syciiy. 
Sts What Eire bois that? 
Trach. Phao,the Ferrie man of Syracuſa. 
has. I neuer ſaw one more braue: be al Ladies of ſuch 
maieſtie? 
Criti. No, this is ſhe that al wonder at and worſhip, 
Sapbo, Ihaue ſeldome ſeene a ſweeter face, Be all Fer- 
rie men of that faireneſſe? 
Trgch. No Madame, this is he that Venus determined 
among men to make the faireſt. 
Sabo. Seeing I am onely come forth to take the ayte, 
I wil croſſe the Ferrie, and ſo the ſieldes, then going in 
through the park, Ithink the walke will be pleaſaunt. 
Trech. Lou will much delight in the flattering greene, 
which now beginneth to be in his glory. 
Saphe, Sir boy, will yee vndertake to carie vs ouer the 
Vater Are you dumb, can you not ſpeake? 
Madame, I craue pardon, Iam ſpurblinde, I 
could ſcarſeſce. 
It is pitie in ſo good a face there ſhould bee an 
I would in my face there were neuer an eie. 
Thou canſt neuer be rich in a trade of life of all 
Yet content Madame, which is a kind of life of 


dall the beſt, 
Wit thou forſake thy fertie, and followe the 
a whome I am 


court as 2 page? x ' 
Sa. Asit fortune 


Trat. 


Trach. Will you goe Pandion. 
Pad. Yea. 


Exennt, 


Actus ſecundus, Schæna tertia. 
Molus, Cryticus, Calypbo. 


Molus. Cryticus comes in good time, I ſhall not bee a- 
lone. What newes Cryticus? | 
Criti. I taught you that leſſon, to aske what newes, & 
this is the newes: to morow ther ſhalbe a deſperate fray 
betweene two,made at all weapons , from the browne 
bill tothe bodkin. 

Malus. Now thou talkeſt of frayes, I praye thee what is 
that, whereof they talke ſo commonlye in courte, va- 
lour, the ſtab, the piſtoll, for the which euery man that 
dareth is ſo much honoured? 

Criti, O Molus, beware of valour, hee that can looke 
bigge, and weare his dagger pomel lower thẽ the point, 
that lyeth at a good warde, and can hit a button with a 
thruſt, and vill into the field man to man for a boute or 
_ Molus, is a ſhrewd fellow, and ſhall bee well fol- 
lowed, 

Molut. What is the end? 
Cryti. Daungeror death. 
Molut. If it be but death that bringeth 
mendation, I account him as valiaunt that is 
a ſurfet, as with a (word, 


Cryti. How ſo? 
Moles, If Tventureypon a full ſtomacke to eatearaſher 


onthe coales, a carbonado,drinke a carouſe, ſwallow al 
thinges that may procure ſickneſſe or death, am not l 
as valiaunt to die ſo in an houſe, as the other in afield? 
Me thinkes that Epicures are as deſperate as ſoldiours, 


and cookes — as good weapons as cutlers? 
C2 


all this com- 
killed with 


Sapbo and Phas. 


- Criti. O valiaunt knight. 
Afolus I will die for it, what greater valor? . 
Cryti. Schollers fight, w ho rather ſeeke to choak their 
ſtomackes, then ſee their bloud. 
Molus I will ſtand vwpon'this poynt, if it bee valour to 
dare die, he is valiaunt howſoeuer he dieth. 
Criti, Well, of this hereafter: but here commeth Cali- 
ph we vill haue ſome ſporte. 
Cay. My miſtreſſe, I think hath got a Gadſſy, ne 
at home, and yet none can tell vhere abrode. My maiſter 
was a wiſe man, when he matcht with ſuch a womanne. 
When ſhe comes in, we muſt put out the fire, becauſe of 
the ſmoake,h our hammers, becauſe of the noiſe, 
and doe no — ut watch what ſhee wanterh, She is 
faire, but by my troath I doubt of her honeſtie. I muſte 
ſeeke her, that I feare Mars hath found, 
Criti, Whom doeſt thou ſeeke? 
Caly. I haue found thoſe I feeke not. 
Molus I hope you haue found thoſe,which are honeſt. 
Cal. Tt may be: but Iſeeke no ſuch. 
Alblur Cryticus, you ſhall ſce me by learning to proue 
Cualipho to bee the deuill. A 
Citi. Let vs ſee: but Ipray thee proue it better, then 
thou didſt thy ſelf to be valiant. 
Molut Calipho, I will proue thee to be the deuill. 
_ Cah, Then will Iſweare thee to be a God. 
Aſo/ns The deuill is black. 
Calzy, What care I? 
AMolus Thou art black. 


Caly, What care you 

Mola Therefore thou art the deuill. 

Cay Idenie that. 

Malus It is the concluſion, thou mult not denie it. 
In ſpite of all concluſions, I vill denie it, 
Molus, the Smith holdes you hard. 
Thou ſeeſt he hath no reaſon. 


Adolns 


Irie him againe. 
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Molut, I will reaſon with thee now from a place. 
Caly. Imeaneto aunſwere you in no other place, 
Aſolus Like maiſter, like man. 


* - | — 


Cah. It may be. 0 : 
= , But thy maiſter hath hornes, 
Cah. And ſo maiſt thou. 


Molus, Therefore thou haſt hornes, * 
Cay. Be they all deuilles haue hornes? 
AMalar. All men that haue hornes, are. | 
Caly. Then are there moe deuils — then in hell. 
Atolwr. But what doſt thou n 
. Cay. I denie that. 

Aolns, What? 
ch. Whatſocueritis, that ſhall proue mee 2denill. 
But heareſt thou ſcholler, Iam a plaine fellow, and can 


faſhion no but with the hammer, What wilt thou 
Ny, if I proue thee a ſmirh? 


Atlus Then will I ſay thou art a ſcholler. 

Citi. Proue it Calipho, and I vill giue thee a good 

0 Colaphnm. | 
Ca. Iwillprouent,or els. | 

Criti, Or eis what? 1 

Caly, Or els I will not prooue ĩit. Thou art a Smith: 

therefore thou art a ſmith. Ihe concluſion, you ſay, muſt 

not bee denyed: and therfore it is true, thou art a ſmith. 

Aulus I, but I denie your Antecedent, 

Caly. I. but you ſhal not. Have I not toucht him Cry- 


ticusꝰ 
Cryti, Jou haue both done learnedlyiſor as ſure as he 
is a ſmith, thou art a deuill. 
Cay. And then he a deuill, becauſe a ſmith: for that i it 
— bei 2 
Afolus There is no reaſonin th theſe 
doltes, whoſe wits are in their hi e ebe 


c. Be not cholericke younrewiſe: dut det vs 
A1 wo 


C3 Caly, | 


ergoa devil ; 


Sepho and Phas. 


Cali, I am content, my voice is as good as my reaſon, 
Mol, Then ſhall we haue fweete muſick. But come, I 
will not breake of. 


Song . Extust 0 
AQus ſecundus,Schznaquarta? 
Phas, Sybilla. 


Phas, What ynacquainted thoughtes aretheſe Phao, 
farre ynfit for thy thoughtes, vnmeete for thy birth, thy 
fortune, thy yeares, for Phao? ynhappy , canſt thou not 
be content to beholde the ſunne, but thou muſte co- 
uet to build thy neſt in the Sunne? Doth Sapho bewitch 
thee, whome all the Ladies in Syeiy coulde not wooe : 
Yea,poore Phao, the greatneſſe of thy mind is far aboue 
the bewrie of thy face, and the hardneſſe of thy fortune 
beyonde the bitterneſſe of thy wordes. Die Phao, Phao 
dic: for there is no hope if thou bee wiſe , nor ſafetie, if 
thou be fortunate . Ah Phao,the more thou ſeekeſt to 
ſuppreſſe thoſe mounting affections, they ſoare the lof- 
tier, and the more thou wreſtleſt with them, the ſtronger 
they waxe, not ynlike vnto a ball, which the harder it is 
throw ne againſt the earth, the higher it boundeth into 
the ayre: or our Sycilyan ſtone, which groweth hardeſt 
by hammeringe . O diuine loue, and therefore di- 
uine, beecauſe loue , whoſe deitie no conceite canne 
compaſſe, and therfore no authoritie canne conſtraine, 
as miraculous in working as mightie, & no more to bee 
ſuppreſſed then comprehended Howe now Phao, whe- 
ther art thou caried , committing idolatrie with that 
God,whome thou haſt caufe to blaſpheme, O Sapho, 
faire Sapho, peace miſerable wretch , enioy thy care in 
couert,weare willow in thy hatte, and baies in thy hart. 
Leade a Lamb in thy hand, and a Fox in thy head, a doue 
on the back of thy hand, & a ſparow in the palme. Gold 
boyleth beſt,vYhẽ it bubleth leaſt, water runneth ſmoo- 
cheſt here it is deepeſt. Let thy loue hang at thy hearts 

ttom, 


Sapbo and Phas 
bottome, not at the tongues brimme. Thinges vntold, 
are vndone,there can be no greater comforte, then to 
know much, nor any leſſe labour, then to ſaye nothing. 
But ah thy bewtie Sapho, thy bewtie. Beginneſt thou to 
blabbe? I, blabbe it Phao, as long as thou blabbeſt her 
bewtie. Bees that die with honney, are buried with har- 
monie. Swannes that end their liues with ſongs, are co- 
uered when they are dead with flowers: and they that 
till their latter gaſpe commend beu tie, ſhall be euer ho- 
noured with benefites. In theſe extreamities I will goe 
to none other Oracle, then Sybilla, whoſe olde yeares 
haue not beene idle in theſe young attemptes, & whoſe 
ſound aduice may mitigate (thogh the heauens cannot 
— * my miſeries. O Sapho, ſweete Sapho, Sapho, Si- 
Sybilla. Who is there? 
Phao. One not worthy to be one. 
Sybula. Faire Phao? 
bas. Vnfortunate Phao. 
Sybilla. Come in. | 
Phao. Sol vil, and quite thy tale of Pheebus, with one 
whoſe brightneſſe darkeneth Phœbus. I loue Sapho, Sy- 
bylla, Sapho, ah Sapho, Sybilla. 
Sybilla. A ſhort tale Phao, and a ſorou full, it asketh pi- 
tie rather then counſell. 
Phao. So it is Sybilla: yet in thoſe firm yeares me thin- 
keth there ſhould harbour ſuch experience, as may de- 
ferre, though not take away, my deſtinie. e 
Sybilla. It is hard to cure that by wordes, which cannot 
be eaſed by hearbes, and yet if thou wilt take aduice, be 
attentiue. 45 
Phao. I haue brought mine cares of purpaſe, and will 
hang at your mouth, til yon haue finiſhed yout diſcourſe 
S. Loue, faire child, is to be gouerned by arte, as 
. boat by an oare: for fancie, though it cõmeth by hazard, 
is ruled by wiſdome If my preceptes may perſwado, 
| C4 (and 


| Capbo and Phas. 
ou I pray thee let them perſwade) Iwoulde wiſh thee 
to be diligent: for that womenne deſire nothinge 
more then to haue their ſeruants officious. Be alwaies in 
ſight, but neuer ſlouthful. Flatter, I mean lie, litle things 
catch light mindes, and fancie is a worme , that feedeth 
firſt y pon fenell. Imagine with thy ſelfe all are to bee 
won, otherwiſe mine aduiſe were as vnneceſſary as thy 
labour. It is vnpoſsible for the brittle mettall of vomẽ 
to vichſtand the flattering attemptes of men: only this, 
let them be asked, their ſex requirerh no loſſe, their mo- 
deſties are to be allowed ſo much. Be prodigall in pray- 
ſes and promiſes, bewtie muſt haue a trumpet, & pride 
a gifte. Peacocks neuer ſpread their feathers, but when 
they are flattered, and Gods are ſeldome pleaſed, if they 
be not bribed. There is none ſo foule, that thinketh not 
her ſelfe faire. In commending thou canſt looſe no la- 
bor: for of euery one thou ſhalt be beleeued. Oh ſimple 
women, that are brought rather to beleeue what their 
eares heare of flattering men, then what their eies ſee in 
true glaſſes. 
has. Lou degreſſe onely to make mee beleeue, that 
vomen do ſolightiy beleeue. * 
Sybille Then to the purpoſe. Chuſe ſuch times to breal 
y ſuite, as thy Lady is pleaſant, The wooden horſe en- 
tred Trey, when the ſoldiers were quaffyng, and Penelope 
forſooth,whome fables make ſo coy, among the pottes 
-wrongher woocrs by the fiſts, when ſhe lowred on their 
faces, Grapes are minde glaſſes. Du worketh'in Bac- 
:0bus preſſe, and bloweth fire vpon his lycour. Whẽ thou 
talkeſt with her, let thy ſpeach be pleaſaunt, but not in- 
credible,Chuſe ſuch wordes as may (as many may) melt 
her minde. Honney ranckleth, when it is eaten for plea- 
Aue. Write, and perſiſt inixiti reade more then 
ia written) to thẽ and rite᷑ leſſe then they thinkel. In vd- 
ccite ſtuqie to be pleaſaunt, in attire braue, but nottoo 
| curious. 
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curious, when ſhe ſmileth, laugh outright, if riſe, ſtande 
vp, if lit, lye dow ne, looſe all thy time to keepe time with 
her. _ you ſing, ſhew your cunning, can you daunce, 
vſe your legges, can you pla n any inſtrument, pra- 
— Th to pleaſe — Rncie — out — 
ties. If ſhe ſeeme at the firſt cruell, be not diſcouraged. 
tell thee a ſtraunge thing, womenne ſtriue, becauſe they 
would be ouercome, force they call it : but ſuch a xel- 

come force they account it, that continually they ſtudie 
to be enforced. To faire words ioyne ſweet kiſſes, which 

if they gently receiue, I ſay no more, they will gently re- 

ceiue. But be not pinned alwaies on her ſleeues, ſtraun- 

gers haue greeneruſhes,whe daily gueſts are not worth 

a ruſhe.Looke pale, and learne to be leane, that who ſo 

ſeeth thee, may ſay, the Gentleman is in loue. Vſe no 

ſorcerie to haſten thy ſucceſſe, wit is a witch, Vhſſes was 

not faire, but wiſe, not cunning in charmes, but ſweete 
in ſpeach, whoſe filed tongue made thoſe inamoured 
ſought to haue him inchaũted. Be not coy, beare, ſoot h, 
ſweare, die to pleaſe thy Lady, theſe are rules for poore 
louers, to others I am no miſtreſſe. He hath witynough, 
that can giue ynough. Dombe men are eloquent, if they 
be liberall. Beleeue me, great gifts are little Gods. Whẽ 
thy miſtreſſe doth bend her brow, do not thou bend thy 

fiſte. Camockes muſt be bowed with ſleight, not ſtregth, 
water to be trained with pipes, not itopped with ſluſes, 
fire to be quenched with duſt, not with ſwordes. If thou 
haue a ryuall, be pacient, arte muſte winde him out, not 
malice: time, not might, her chaunge, and thy conſtan- 
cie. Whatſoeuer ſhe weareth, ſweare it becomes her, in 
thy loue be ſecrete. Venus cofers, though they bee hol- 

low, neuer ſound, & when they ſeeme mptielt,they are 
fulleſt. Olde foole that I am, to doe the good, I beginne 
to doate,and counſel! that, which I would haue concea- 


led. Thus Phao haue I giuen thee gerteine regardes, no 
tules, only to ſet thee in * to bring 


thee hoe, 
Pu.. 
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han Ah Sybilla, I pray goe on, that 1 may glutte my 
; ſelfe in this ſcience. 

Sy. Thou ſnalt not ſurfette Phao,whileſt I diet thee. 

Flyes that die on the honney ſuckle become poyſon to 

bees. A little in loue is a great deale. 

Phao. But all that can be ſaide not enough ; 

Seb. White ſiluer drawetk blacke lines, and ſweete 

wordes will breede ſharpe tormentes. 

Phao. What hall become of mee? 


S. Goedare. 
Phao. Tgoe,Phao,thou canſt but die, & then as good 


die with great deſires, as pine in baſe fortunes. 
Exit. 
Actus tertius, Schæna prima. 
 -» Traohinus, Pandion, Milet a, Iſmema, Eugenus. 
Trachi. Sapho is falne ſodenly lick, I cannot gueſſe the 


| cauſe, 

Ailet. Some cold belike,or els a womans qualme. 

Pands. A ſtraunge nature of colde, to driue one into 
ſuch an heate. 

Milet. YourPhilick ſir I thinke be of the ſecond ſort, 

els would you not iudge it rare, that whot feuers are in- 

dred by cold cauſes. 

Pandi. Indeede Lady I haue no more phiſicke then wil 

purge choller, and that if ĩt pleaſe you, I will practiſe vp- 

pon you. It is good for women that be waſpiſh. 

Iſme. Fayth ſir no, you are beſt purge your owne me- 
lancholy: belike you are a male content. 

Pandi. It is true, and are not you a female content. 

Tracbi. Softe, l am not content that a Male and Female 
content, ſnould go together. 

Milet. Iſmena is diſſ fed to be merie, 

Ine. No, it is Pandion would faine ſeeme wile, 

Trachi. You ſhall not fall our: for — after bytinge 


fal to billing, and open iarres make the cloſeſt icltes, 
| Enge. 


5 2 . 
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Sap bo and bas. 


Euge. Mileta, Iſmena, Mileta: Come away, my Lady is 
in a ſowne. 
Ariet. Aye me. 
Iſme. Come, let vs make haſte. 
Trachi. I am ſorie for Sapho: becauſe ſhee will take no 
phiſicke, like you Pandion, who being ſick of the ſul- 
lens, will ſeeke no friend. 
Pandi. Ot men we learne to ſpeake, of Gods to holde 
our peace. Sience ſhall diſgeſte what follye hath ſwallo- 
wed, and wiſdome weaue what fancichath nourſed. 
Trach. Is it not loueꝰ 
Pandi, If it u ere, what then? 
Trach. Nothing, but that I hope it be not. 
Pandi. Whye, in courtes there is nothing more com- 
mon And as to be bald among the Alicas yans it was ac- 
counted no ſhame, becauſe they were all balde: ſo to be 
in loue among courtiers it is no diſcredit: for that they 
are al in loue. 
Trach. Why, u hat doe you think of our Ladies? 
Pandi. As of the Seres w ooll, which beeing whiteſt and 
ſofteſt, fretteth ſooneſt and deepeſt. 
Trach. Iwill not tempt you in your deepe Melancholy, 
leaſt you ſeeme ſowre to thoſe, which are ſoſweete, But 
come, let vs walke a litle into the fieldes, it may bee the 
open ayte will diſcloſe your cloſe conceites. 
Pandi. I will goe with you: butſend our pages away. 
Exeunt. 


Accus tertius, Schæna ſecunda. 


Criticus, Molut, Calipho. 
Criti, What browne ſtudie art thou in Molus , no 
mirthꝰ no life? : 
Molus. I am in the depth of my learning driuen to 2 
muſe, how this lent 1 ſhal ſcamble in the court, that was 
woont to faſt ſo ofte in the Vniuerſitie. 


C. Thy belly is thy God. . 4 k 
| D32 - Aeolus. 


a 


8 Sapho and Phas, 


Moles, Then is he a deaffe God. 

Cyiti, Why? | 

Molus. For venter nom habet awres. But thy backe is 

God. 

Cyyti. Then is it a blind God. 

Molws. How proue you that? 

Critr, Eaſie. Nemo videt mantice,quod in tergo eff. 

Aan. Then woulde the ſachell that hanges at your 

God, ideft, your backe, were full of meate to ſtuffe my 

God, bos eft,my belly. + 

Criti. Excellent. But how canſt thou ſtudie, when thy 
minde is onely in the kitchen? 

Molar. Doth not the horſe trauaile beſte, that ſleapeth 
with his head in the ? 

Citi. Les, what then? 

Molar. Good wittes wil apply. But what cheere is there 
here this Lent? 

Criti, Fiſh. 

Molus. I can cate none, it is winde. 


Atlus. I muſt eate none, they are fire, 

Crui. Cheeſe. | 
Molas. It is againſt the old verſe, Caſeus eff neu. 
Cru. Lea, but it diſgeſteth all thinges except it ſelfe. 
Malus. Lea, but if a man hath nothing els to eate what 
* ſhall itdiſgeſt? 

Criti, You are diſpoſed to ieſt. But if your ſilkẽ throat 
can ſwallow no packthread, you muſt picke your teeth, 
and playe withyour trencher. | 

Mou. So ſhal I not incurre the fulſom and vnmanner-. 
ly ſinne of ſurfetting. But here commeth Calipho. 
855. Since 2 lk dogge 
Cay. Since my bei weatelike a 

to prone my maiſter a deuill , hee t ſuch reaſons 
to reſel me, asl | ++ + e better of his 
wixte,a5 long as Iam with him. 7 


7 


Sapho and Phao. 


2 2 alw charhe had horne 
Cali. us, Talwayes arguing $,and 
therefore adeviill, he aide: foole, they are lyke 


hornes, but no hornes. For once in the Senate of Gods 

| —_ bolden a ſolemn ſeſsion, in the midſt of their talk 

ut in my ſentence, which was ſo indifferent, that they 

- concluded it might aſwel haue beenelefte out, as put 

in, and ſo placed on each ſide of Ay Goren thinges lyke 

hornes,an calledme a Paremhefis. Nowe my maiſters, 

this may be true, for I haue ſcene 1 di- 

uerſe ſentences. 

Melxs. It is true, and the ſume time did Alen make a 

full point, that Vulcans head was made a Parenibefic. 

Chi. This ſhall go with me, I truſt in Sracmſa to giue 
one or other a Parentheſir. 

Aalur. Is Venus yet come home? 

Cay. No, but were I Vulcan, I would bythe Gods, 

Criti, Whatwouldeſt thou? _ 

{«y. Nothing, but as Vulcan halt by the Gods. 

Cruti, I — 1 tyouwould baue hardly entreated Ve- 


Cathy. — 
le. 
What? 


Crit, 


That which maketh ſo many Perembefe, 
Molur. I muſt goe bytoo,or els m mn! maiterwlt orgs 
by me: but meete me full with his | 
ſhall fing,giue me my parte quickly: Trib 


ſhall wofull . 
cry my parte — 75 2 a 
AQus tertius, Schæna tertia 5 1 
— | 
2 —— re 
fainte, I die. 
D3 a Miles. 


Sapho and Phas. 
Aber. Madame, I thinke it good you haue mote clo- 


ches, and ſæeate it out. 


Saphe, No no, the beſt caſeT finde is to ſighitour. 
.  Adraunge diſaſeaharſhouldbrecdeſuch a ds: 


b.. A ſhang defirethathath brought ſuch a diſeaſe 
_ ae doe you feele your moſt paine? 


Saphe, Where no bodic cls can feele it Can 
Cs. At che heartꝰ Pet 
Sapho, la the heart, 


Cave, Will on hane any Mit brydate? | 
Saphe. —̃— 


erer Whyd what diſeaſe is it Madam, that phiſick can 


ot cure? 
She Onely thediſcaſc Mileta that I haue. 
Talea aun 
coke chircke a g agonie. 
Exnge. e this Syrope, to moyſture 
Sl. Would Thad ſomelocaithingsto dry m br 
Faxil. ET 8 
Sapbo,”. Slecpe Fauilta? Ida 1 1 1 
L As good dreame ſleeping, as 
Exe. Phao is cunning lidl 


IC not, haue ſuch ſtarte 
e ra not _ ; * 4 . 


{5 rn if Hep not now, palace for 


farbe and Phas, 

| Shee falleth aſleepe. The Curtaines dame. 
Adtilets There is a ſh called Garus, that healeth all ſick» 
neſſe, ſo as whileſt it is applyed one name not Gare. 


An cuillmedicine for ys women: for if we ſhuld 
dei _— to name Gar we ſhuld ng bur 


ch "Well ſaid Eugenua,you know your ſclfe. 
Euge. Yea Canope, and that I am one of your ſexe. 


— I haue hearde of an hearbe called Lanary, that 
_ bound to . — of the ſick, cauſeth nothinge 


and daunces; 
Fail. think 


t hearb be at thy pulſes now: 
for thou art euer talking of matches and merymentes. 
Cave. It is an vnlucky ſigne in the chamber of the ſick 
n e 
Au. It is very euill to Canope to litre at ile bedder 
ſeete, and foretelleth daunger : therefore remoue your 
ſtool e, and ſitte by me, 
L. Sure it is ſome cold ſhe hath taken. St:::68 
Jon. If qnewere borne Ithunke wee women woulds 
ay, he died ofa cold. 
Faul. It may be ſome conceite. 
Allet. Then is there no feare: for yerdid Tneuerheare 
of a woman that died of a conceite. 

. I miſtruſte her not: for thattheowle hath nor 

e at the window, or the nightRanen crooked,both 


Fant You ze all 7 = theſ bee 8 
cies of dotin who anceo erugitinſome 
row egy 25 n for all. 1 
Alert. faulla, thou art bara Girle,I vould not aue a 

35 a Claſſe egen 


— crie - 


Sapbe ard e % 
Ah, hoe is there?whart ſodeine affrightes bee 
* Phao came with ſimples to make me 
name Phao — beganne d 
2 
A. Les, we told yon of him. 
Sapbo. Let bim be heere too morow. 
Mile. 8 


Sap be. 
Ailet. —— .cake to ſuſtaine nature. 
Sapho. Icannot Milers,T will not. Oh which way ſhall 
Tye? what ſhal I doe? Heygh ho. O Mileta, help to reare 
r 
v ith too many clothes. Fie you keepe the chamber too 
hotte,anoide it,irmay be I halt ſtcale a nappe whenall 


Ae, Wes wil 


ole. Abimpacient diſeaſe of one and Goddeſſ 
oflore thriſe — TheE — — 
thunder, nor the I Sk lows 


t 
rngyeares by anche ceiue, but to late I perceiue. 

— Irene bu thar ſtraines are 
— too low , as reachi ous 
that cies ate 2s ſoone with vapours 
from the earth, a5with beamesthat proceede — 
ſunne. Loue lodgeth ſometimes in eaues: and thou Pha- 
Babe ae ide of thy heate ſhineſt all daye in our 
cdp hy head in the Ocean. 2 


. 


Sb, and Phes, 


ſiſte it Sapho, whileſtitis yet teder, Of Acornes comes 
Okes,of droppes floudes,of ſparkes flames, of Atomies 
Elementes. But alas it fareth with mee as with waſpes, 
who feeding on ferpents,make their ſtinges more veno· 
mous: ſor glutting my ſelfe on the face of Phao, Ihaue 
made my deſire more deſperate . Into the neaſt of an 
Ace no birde can enter but the Aces, and into the 
hart of ſo great a Ladie can any creep but a great Lord? 
There is an hearbe( not vnlike vnto my loue)whiche the 
further it groweth from the ſea, the ſalter it is, and my 
deſires the more they ſwarue from reaſon, the more 
ſeeme they reaſonable When Phao commeth,what thẽ? 
wilt thou open thy loue? Vea. No Sapho: but ſtaring in 
his face till thine eies daſell, and thy ſpirites fainte, die 
before his face: then this ſhall be written on thy Tomb, 
that though thy loue were greater then viſdome could 
endure yet thine honour was ſuch as loue could not vi- 
olate, Mileta? 
Mer. I come. a 
Sephe. It vil not be, I can take no reſtefwhich way ſoe- 


ner Iturne. 
Pegule 


let. A maladie, 


Aſilet 

Sapho, Mileta, if thou wilt, a Martiredom. But 
my lute, and Iwill ſee if in ſonge Ican 
mine own eies. 5 

Aſilet. Here Madame. 

Sapho, Haue you ſent for Phao? 

Aulct. Lea. | 
Saphe. And to bring ſimples that will procure ſleepe? 
Atlet. No. | Il 
. Fooliſhwench,what ſhould the boy doe heere, 

if he bring not remedies with him? you thinke belike I 
could ſleep, if I did but ſee him. Let him not come at al, 
e him come: no it is no matter: yet will I trie, lette 

im come: do you heare? | 55 
Allet. Yea Madame, jrſhall be dn Ne 


— 


NX 


thee beginnethtofall .Iwill goe to Phao. 
Jane. - Goe ſpeedily: for it ſhewake,and finde you not 
heere,ſhce will be angry. Sicke folkes are teſtie , whoe 
though they eate nothing, yet they feede on gall. 


Actus terius, Schæna prima. 
n Aileta, Pbas, Iſmena, Sapho, Venus. 
Milet. I woulde eyther your cunninge Phao, or your 
— might by ſimples prouoke my Lady to ſome ſlũ- 
. | | 
Phae. 8 are in operation as my ſimplicitie 
is, vhich if they doe litle good, aſſuredly they can doe no 
harme. 
Milet. Were I ſicke, the verye ſight of thy faire face 
Vvould driue me into a ſound ſleepe. 
bs. Iaderde Gentlewomen are ſo drowſie in their 
deſires, that they can ſcarce hold vp their ies for loue. 
Milet. I meane the delight of bew tie would ſo binde 
—— ſenſes, as I houlde bee quickly rocked into a deepe 
„ 8 


Phao. Vou women haue an excuſe for an aduauntage, 
which muſt be allowed: becauſe onely to you women it 
was allotted. 

Milet. Phao, thou art paſsing faire, and able to drawe a 
chaſte eie not onely to glaunce: but to gaze on thee. Thy 
yong yeares, thy quick wit, thy ſtaied deſires are of force 
to controll thoſe which ſhould commaund. 
Rhao,”.\I:xdy,1I forgot to commend you firſt and leaſteT 
ſhoulde haue ouerſlipped to praiſe you at all, you haue 
broughtia my bewtie;whichis ſimple, that in curteſie l 
mightremember — — is ſinguler. | 
Atfiiet + Your miltake of purpoſe, or miſcoſter of malice. 


Bb. Tam as farre from malice,as you from loue, & 
ro 


ke of purpoſe were to miſlike of pecniſhnes. , 
Miler: As faras I from loue?Why,think you me ſo dull 
Icannot loue, or ſo ſpitefull I will not? Phao 


Sob adi r 


ha. Neither Lady: but howe ſhoulde menimagine 
women can loue,when in their mouths there is nothing 
rifer, then in faith I doe not loue. 
Miter, Why, wil you haue womens loue in their tongs? 
las. Lea, els doe I think there is none in their harts. 
Milet. Why? 
Phao. Becauſe there was neuer any thing] in the bottõ 
of a womans heart, that commeth not to her tongs end. 
Mile. Lou are too young to cheapen loue. 
Saphe. Let old y a> to talk with market folkes. 
Mile. Well, let vs in? de 
Iſme. Phaois come. | 
Sapho. Who?Phao?Phao, jet him come neere: :burwho * 
ſent for him? An 1 


Milet, You Madame. 

Sapbo. Tam loath to take any medicines:yet muſt I ra- 

ther the pine in theſe maladies Wr er f me 

eepe, it you will? 

Pheo. If I can, I muſt, if you will? 

Sapho, What hearbes baue you brought Phao? 

- Phao, Such as will make you ſleepe Madame, though 

they cannot make me ſlumber. 

Sapho. Why, howe can you cure me, when you. "cannot 
remedie your ſelfe? | 

Phas, Yes Madame, the cauſes are con 

onely a drineſſe in your braines, that keep. 

re{t.But, 

Sapbo. But what? 

Phao. Nothing, but mine is not ſo. | 

Sapbo. Nay,then I deſpaire of helpe, if our diſeaſe bee 
notall one. 

Phav. I would our diſeaſes rere all one. 

Saphe. It goes hard with tho rer, - when the hilti. 


For ĩ it ĩs 
you from 


on is deſ gerate. 
bas. Yet Medea made the eu "Dragon co 
{not winke. 


norte, hen ſhee poore ſoule 


Ez + Sly 


Sepho and Phas. ; 

Saphe. Medaa was in loue, & nothing could cauſe her 
reſt but [aſor. - 

has. IndeedeTknow no hearbto make louers ſleep, 

but Heartes eaſe, which beecauſe it groweth ſo high, I 

cannot reach:for, 

Sapho, For whom? 

Phes. For ſuch as loue. 

Sapho, It —— low , and I can neuer ſtoope to 
t, , 

Phas, That what? 

Sapbo. That I may gather it: but why doe you ſighe ſo 

Phas, It is mine vſe Madame. 

Sapho, It will doe you harme, and mee too: for 1 neuer 

heare one ſigh: but I muſt ſigh alſo. 

has. It were beſt then that your Ladyſhip giue mee 

leaue to be gone: for I can but ſigh. 

Sapho. Nay ſtay: for now I beginne to ſighe, I ſhall not 

leaue, though you „ 0009-0 0a thinke beſt 

for your ſighing to take it away. 

Fhaov. Lewe Madame. 

Sapbo, Mee 

MW No Madame,yewe of the tree, 

Sepho. Then will Tloue yewe the better. Andindeede I 
think it would make mee ſleepe too, therefore all other 
fimples ſer aſide, I will ſimply vſe onely yewe. 

Pbas. — — Ichink nothing in the world 
as yewe | 
Sabo. Farewell for this time, 
Nis ls not your name Phao? 
Fes Sopating are,O fake —— 
nu ing faire, O faire Phao, Oſweete phaot 
3 what wilt thou doe for Venus? ths | 
N. Anye thing that commeth in the compaſſe of 


C - my £ e. | 
Fun. Cupid to ſhoote, & I wil inſtruc 


ſhal teach thee 
theeto diſemble. bas. 


Sapbo and Phas 
, Iwilllcarneany but diſſem 
. Why my boy? IP 182 
Becauſe then I muſt meiden woman. 
b 2 heardeſt that of a man. 
. ' Menſpeake trueth, 
Bur trueth is a ſhe, and ſoalwaies painted. 
I thinke a painted trueth. 
Well, farewell for this time: for I muſt viſit Sa- 
pho. Pbas exit. 
Actus quartus, Schæna prima. 
Venus, Sapbo, Cupid. 
Nu.. Sapho, I haue — complaintes, and pit- 
tied thine agonies. 
Saphe. O Venus, my cares are onely knowne to thee, 
and by thee only camethe cauſe. Cupid,why didſt thou 
wound me ſo deepe? 
Cupid. My mother bad me draw mine arow to f; head. 
Sapho, Venus,why didſt thou 2 ſo hatcfull? 
Venus. Cupid tooke awrong | 
Sapho, O Cupid too vnkinde, — me fo kind that 
amol Itranſgreſſe the modeſtie of my kinde, 
Capid, Iwas blind — could not ſee mine arow. 
Sapbo, How came it to paſſe, thou didſt hit my hearte? 
Cupid. That came by the nature of the head,which bo- 
ing once let out of the bowe, can finde none other ligh- 
ting place but the heart. 
Venus. Be not diſmaide,Phao ſhallyeelde. 
Sepbe. If he yeelde, then ſhall I ſhame to embrace one 
fo meane,if not die: becauſe I cannot embrace one ſo 
meane. Thus doe I finde no meane. 
Ums;. Well. will worke for che. Farewell. 
 Sapbo onde 


ſweeteſt ſnarpeneſſe. Ru 
. 0 whe 


Venus. o ada. 4 thincarowes 


2 Se NN Sapho and Phas. 


in Phaos eies; and wounded thy mothers heart: 

Cupid. You gaue him afaceto allure, then why ſhould 
not Igiue him cies to pearce? - 

Venus, O Venus, vnhappy Venus, who in beſtowinge a 
benefit ypon a man, haſte brought a bane vnto a God. 
deſſe. What perplexities doſtthou feele ? O faire Phao, 
tio made ages to breede in me afrenzie? O 
would thatwhenT —— lockes to curle thy 
head, I had ſhackled thee with yron lockes on thy feete. 
And when I nqurſed thee Sapho with lettice, woulde it 
had _— to hemlocke Haue I brought a ſmooth skin 


“ face to make a rough ſcarre in my heart? aud 
ee a freſh colour like the damask roſe, to make 


giuen 
mine pale like the ſtained Turkie. 9 


upid, thy flames 
with gebot were but ſ arks, and m es wich Ado. 
#is butdreimes, in pecte of th — tors 


| mentes. Laugh /u»e,/ „Venus is in joue, but /vno ſhall not 
ſee with whome leaſt ſhee be in loue. Venus belike is be· 
come ſtale : Sapho forſooth becauſe ſhe hath many ver- 
tues,therefore ſhe muſt haue all the fauours. Venus wax- 
eth old: and then ſhe was apretie wench,when Iunowas 
a young wife, nowe crowes foote is on her eie, . = 
black oxe bath troad on her foote, But were 
ner ſo vertuous,doth ſhe thinke to contend — Venus 
to be as amorous? Yeelde Phao, but yeelde to me Phao, 
Ientreate where I may commaund, commaunde thou, 
where thou ſhoaldeſt entreate.In this caſe Cupid — 
is thy counſell, Venus muſt both — the louer and the 
debier, & therſore the diſſembler, becauſe the Louer. 
Cupid. Vou will euer be playing with arowes like chil- 
with kniues, & thẽ when you bleede, you cry, go to 
Vulcan, entreate by praiers, threaten with blowes,wooe 
with kite, —5 curſesgric i meanes 0 ridtheſe 


extremities, 
Demut. To whatend? 


— 
* 
— = Z 
= 
: 
* 
— 
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©  Sapho and Pha, | Hops 
Cupid. That hee might make meenewarowes: for no- 
thing can roote out the defiresof Phao, but a new ſhafte 
of inconſtancie,nor any thing turne Saphoes hart, but a 
newarow of diſdaine. fry. >= they diſlyking one the 
other, who ſhall enioy Phao but Venus 
Fenut. I will follow thy counſell. For Venus, though 
ſhe be in her latter age for yeares: yet is ſhe in her Non- 
age for affections. When venus ceaſeth to loue let Ioue 
ceaſe to rule. But come, let vs to Vulcan. | 
Exeunt. | 


Actus quartus, Schæna tertia. 


Sapho, Mileta,Iſmena,Engenua,Lamya,Fanilla,Canope. 
Sapho. What dreames are theſe Mileta? And can there 
be no trueth in dreamesꝰ yea, dreams haue their trueth, 
Me thought I ſaw a Stockdoue or woodquiſt, I ktnowe. 
not how to tearm it, that brought ſhort ſtrawes to build 
his neaſt in a tall Cædar, where, whileſt with his bill he 
was framing his building, he loſt as many feathers from 
his winges, as he laid ſtrawes in his neaſt: yet ſcambling 
to catch hold to harbor in the honſe he had made, he ſo—- 
denly fell from the bough where he ſtoode . And thẽ pi- 
tifully caſting vp his eies, hee cried in ſuch tearmes (as? 
imagined)as might either condemne the nature of ſuch 
a tree, or the daring of ſuch a minde. Whileſt he lay 


qua- 
king 


n the ground, & T gazing on the Cædar, I mi 

. breed 1 coueting — 

& e to cleaue to the leaues, labouring 
only to ſuck, which cauſed mo leaves to fall frõ the tree, 
then there did feathers before frõ the doue. Me thought 
Mileta, I ſighed in my ſleepe, pittying both the fortune 
of the bird, & the miſſortun of the tree: but in this time 
quils began to bud againe in the bird. which made him 
looke as though he would flie vp, and then wiſhed Ithat 
the body of the tree woulde bowe, that hee might but 
ereepe vpthe tree, then and ſo, Hey, no. 1 
Boe E 4 Cer, 


2 


Sapbo and Phas, 


Afilet, And ſo what? 
Spe. Nothing Mileta: but and ſo Iwaked. But did 
no bodie dreame but I? 
Aer. I dreamed laſt night, but I hope dreames are 
contrarye, that holding my heade ouer a ſweete ſmoke, 
al my haire blazd on a bright flame, Me thought //mens 
caſt water to quench it: yet the ſparks fell on my boſom, 
and wiping them away with my hand, I was all in a gore 
bloud, till one with a few freſh flowers ſtaũched it. And 
ſo ſtretching my (elf as ſtif I ſtarted, it was but a dream. 
Iſme. It isa — you ſhall fall in loue with hearinge 
ire words , Water ſignifieth counſell, flowers death. 
And nothing can purge your louing humour but death. 
Ailet. Lou are no interpreter: but an interprater, har- 
ping alwaies vpon loue, till you be as blind as a Harper. 
{ſme. I remember laſt night but one, I dreamed mine 
eie tooth was loſe, & that I thruſt it out with my tonge, 
Milet. It foretelleth the loſſe ofa friende : and I euer 
| thee ſo full of prattle,that thou wouldeſt thruſt 
out the beſt friend with thy tatling. 

we. Lea Mileta : but it was looſe beefore,and if my 

iend be loſe, as good thruſt oat with plaine words, as 
kept in with diſſembling. 


t. 
41. What did you dreame Canope? 
Cane, I ſeldome dreame Madame: but ſithence your 
ſickneſſe I cannot tell whether with — Lat 1 
haue had many phantaſtical viſions: for euen now ſlum- 


bring 
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bring by your beddes ſide, mee thought Iwas 
with a clowd,where labouring to ynwrap my ſelf, Iwas 


more intangled. But in the midſt of —_— it ſee- 
med to myſell gold, with faire drops, Iflled my lap, and 
running to ſnew it my fellowes, it turned to duſte, L blu- 
ſned, they laughed, and then I waked, being glad it was 
buta 3 ? 3 
TIſme. Take heede Canope, that tempt not 
24 lappe,andthen you bluſh 2 * 
Cano, It is good lucke to dreame of gold. 
Iſme. ea, if it had continued gold. | 
Lama. I dreame cuery night and the laſt night this.M | 
thought that walking inthe funne was ſtung with the 
flye Tarantula, w hoſe venom nothing can expell but the 
ſweete conſent of muſicke . I tried all kinde of inſtru- 
ments, but found no eaſe, till at the laſt two Lutes tu- 
ned in one keye ſo glutted my thirſting eares, that my 
griefe preſently ceaſed, for ioye whereof as I was clap - 
ping my handes, your Ladyſhip called. XI 
Afilet. It is a ſigne that nothing ſhal aſſwage your loue 
but mariage: for ſuch is the tying of two in wedlock,as 
is the tuning of two Lutes in one key: for ſtrikinge the 
ſtringes of the one, ſtrawes will ſtirre ypon the ſtrings of 
the other, and in two mindes lincked in loue, one can- 
not be delighted, but the other reioyſeth. | 
Faul. Mee thought going by the ſea ſide amonge pe- 
bels, I ſawe one playing with arounde ſtone, cuerthro- 
wing it into the water, when the ſunne ſhined, I asked 
the name, hee ſaide, it was called Abeſton, which | 
once whotte, would neuer be cold, he gaue it me, and v 
niſhed.I forgetting my ſelfe, delighted with the =y 
ſhowe, woulde alwayesſhewe it by candle light, pull it 
out in the Sunne, and ſee howe bright it woulde look in 
e fire, where catching heate, nothing could coole its. 
2 anger I threwe it againſt the — Ä 


— ag 440. 
ning vp of myne arme Iwaked. 
& let. 2 lone Fauilla: for womens hearts are 
ſuch ſtones,which warmed by affection, cannot be coold 
by wiſdome. | | 

Fam. Iwarrant you: for j neuer credit mennes word. 
r. Yet be warie: for women are ſcorched ſomtimes 
with mens eies, though they had rather conſume then 
confeſſe. a 

Sapha. Ceaſe your talking: for I would faine ſleepe, to 
ſee if I can dreame, whether the birde hath feathers, or 
the Antes winges.Draw the curteine. 


Actus quar: us, Schæna quarts. 
Dem, Vulcan, Cupid. 


Frans. Come Cupid, Vulcans flames muſt quench Ve- 
nus fires. Vulcan? 

Duc. Who? 

Jeu. Venus. 

Vu 0 Ho ho Venus. 

Venus. Come ſweete Vulcan, thou knoweſt how ſiveete 

thou haſt found Venus, who being of all the Goddeſſes 

the moſt faire, hath choſen the: of al the Gods the moſt 

ſoule, chou muſt needes then confeſſe I was moſt louing. 

Enquire not the cauſe of my ſuite by queſtions: but pre- 

nent the effects by curteſie. Make me fix arowe heads, it 

is giuen thee ofthe Gods by permiſsion to frame them 

to any purpoſe, I ſhall requeſt them by praier. Why low - 

reſt thou Vulcanꝰ wilt thou haue a kiſſeꝰ holde vppe thy 

head, Venus hath — htes, and freſh affections. 

Rootes haue ſtringes, whe 


ug 
boughs haue no leaues But 
hearken in thine eare Vulcan. how ſaieſt thou? 


Vale. Vulcan is a God with you, when you are diſpo- 
ed to-flatrer. A right womanne, vhoſe tongue is lyłe a 
8 1 4 | Bees 


 Sapha and b. 
Bees ſtinge, which pricketh deepeſt when itis fulleſtof 


honney. Becauſe you haue made mine cies dronk with 
fayre lookes,youwil ſet mine eares on edge with ſweete 
words. You were woontto ſay that the beatingof ham - 
mers made your head ake, and the ſmoake of the forge 
your eies water, and euery coale vas a blocke in your 
way. You weeperoſe water, when you aske, and bite 
vineger,when you haue obteined. What would you now 
w new arowes, belike Mars hath a tougher skin on his 
heart, or Cupid a weaker arme, or Venus a better cou- 
rage. VVell Venus, there is neuer a ſmile in your face, 
bur hath made a w rinckl in my forhead. Carymedes muſt 
fill your 3 — you wil pledge none but ſapiter. But 
I wil not chide Venus. Come Cyclops,my wife muſt haue 
her will let vs doe that in earth, which the Gods cannot 
vndoe in heauen. | 
Venus. Gramercie ſweete Vulcan, to your worke, 


TheSong n mu of the Arowes. 


rule. Heere Venus, I haue finiſhed theſe arowes 
by arte, beftowe them you by witte: for as great aduiſe 
muſt he vſe that hath them, as hee cunning that made 
them. ö 

Venas. Vulcan, nowe you haue done with your forge, 
lette vs alone with the fancye: you are as the Flet- 
cher, not the Archer, to meddle with the arowe , not 
the aime. . 

Yulc. I thought ſo: when I haue done working, you 
haue done wooing. Where is now ſweete Vulcan? Well, 
I can ſay no more, but this, which is enoughe, and a8 
much as any can ſay, Venus is a voman. 
Urn. Bee not angrye Vulcan, I wyll love thee &+ 
ayne, when I haue eyther buſmeſſe, or nothing els to 
Oe. 


F3 Cupid 


Sapho and b.. 


C pid. My mother will make muche of you, when 
there are no more men then Vulcan. 7 


Venus, Cupid. * 


Ums:. Come Cupid, receive with thy fathers inſtru- 
mentes,thy mothers inſtructions: for thou muit be wiſe 
in conceite, if thou wilt be fortunate in execution. This 
arov is feathered with the winges of Aegir#s,which ne- 
. yer for feare of his hen:the heade toucht with 
the ſtone Perilis, which cauſeth miſtruſte-and ielouſie. 
Shoote this Cupid, at men that haue faire wiues, which 
will make them rubbe the browes , when they ſwell in 
the braines. This ſhaft is headed with Lydies ſteel, which 
ſtriketh a deepe diſdain of þ which we moſt deſire, fea- 
thers are of Tartei, but dipped inthe bloud of a 7ygreſe, 
draw this vp cloſe to the head at Sapho, that ſhe may de- 


ſpiſe,where now ſhe doates. Good my boye Fe. This 
and headed 


e fide that for Phaos loue ſhee may 


arow is feathered with the Pham winge , | 
withthe Eagles bill;it maketh mẽ paſsionate in deſires; 


in loue wiſe in conuciaunce , melting as it 
weretheir fancies into faith: this arowe ſweete childe, 
and with as great ayme as thou canſt,muſt Phao be ſtri- 
ken withal, and n the verye looſe, 
racy en ſtake it not, Iwill make aquiner 
for tharby it ſelfe fourth hath feathers of the Pea- 


cock, but glew ved with the gum of the Aſirtle tree, hea- 
expres ater fee with brittle Chryſocol!: 
this ſhoote at daintie and 2 at amiable and 
5 hire but women: for 
_ ir mindes, but not loue af. 


©  Kbiliticinſpeach, but no faith, courtly fauours, to bee 
; 4 I 3 


A. Miſtreſſes 
4 by 2 


— 3 II 


Sapho and Phas.: 
$ ouer many, but conſtant to none: fighes tobe 
fet the lunges, not the heart, and teates to bee 
wrong out with their fingers, not their eies, ſecrete 


ok at mens pale lookes and neate attire, open re- 
nge at their one 


comlyneſſe and mens courtinge. 
Shoote this arow the thickeſt of them, whoſe 


er lye open, becauſe they woulde be ſtriken with 

a tearme women /upiter: fooles, wo- 
os e men Vena fooles.This ſhafte isleade in 
the head, and whoſe feathers are of the night Rauen · a 
— ſhafte,which breedeth hate onely 
againſt thoſe which ſue for loue. Take heede Cupid thou 
hitte not Phao with this ſhafte : ; forchenall Veueps 
riſhe. This laſte is an old arow , 
atow. which hitte both? —— t—ows avs — 
— alp waere ſerious & ihe 


I 
1 
vill cauſe Phao to languiſhe in 


— 


Capid. 


J 
— 1 diſdaine his. e 
Fu,. . Now 


Venus; haſt thou plaid a parte, though not cur- 
raunt. But hy ſhould — of vnlawfulneſſe in 
loue,or faith in affectionꝰ beeing 


both the Goddeſſe of 


; love and affe&ion? knowing there is as litle trueth to 
be vſed in loue as there is reaſon... No,fweere Phao, Ve- 


nus will obtaine, becauſe ſhe is Venus. Ro Joue 
with thũder in thy hand alt take him out 

Ibane new arowesnow for my boy, and freſh re ev 
which the Gods ſhall tremble, if 9 

ble me. But I will expectthe euent, and et 
at che forge. 


n nie : dg 
, " . Ion: F +5 | ; 


Sab. and Phas. 
Aus quintus, Schæna ſecunds. 


Sapbe, Capid, Aileta, Namur. — * 


Lale. What haſt thou done Cupid? 
Cupid, That my mother commaunded Sapho. 

Saphe. Mee thinkes I feele an alteration in my minde, 

and as itwere a withdrawing in my ſelf of mine own af- 

fections. N . 

Cpu. Then hath minearow his effect. 

Sapbe. I pray thee tell me the cauſe? 

Cupid. I dare not. : 

Sapbo. Feare nothing: for if Venus fret, Sapho canne 

frowne, thou ſhalt be my ſonne. Mileta,giue him ſome 

ſweete meates,ſpeake good Cupid, and I will giuethee 

many pretic things. F 

C. My mother is in loue with Phao, ſhe willed mee 

to ſtrike you with diſdain of him, and him vith deſire 


ofher. 
$apbe. © giuc him ſome of that. 


ſpiteful Venus, Mileta, 
Whatels Cupid? . 
Cupid.  Tcould be euen with my mother: and ſo will, 
if T ſhall call you mother? 
Saphe. 


Yea Cupid,call me any thing, ſo I may be euen 

Cupid. Thaue anarow, with which if I ſtrike Phao, it 
will cauſe him to loch onely Venus. 

ſitte in my lappe, I will rocke thee aſleepe, & feede thee 

with all theſe fine knackes, 


with her, 
Saphe, Sweete Cupid, ſtribe Phao with it. Thou ſhatr 
Cid. I vill about it. 


Exit Cupid, 


gaphe. But come quickly againe. Ah mkinde Venus, 
1 But if Igette Cupid 


thee, 


OOO — m 


Sapho and PB. te. 1 


chee, I my ſelſe will be the Queene of lone. will. dire 
theſe arowes with better aime, and conquer mine own 
affections with greater modeſty. Venus heart ſhal flame, 
and her loue be as commò as her crafte. O Mileta, time 
hath diſcloſed that, x hich my temperance hath kept in: 
but ſith I am rid of the diſeaſe, Iwill not be aſhamed to 
confeſſe the cauſe. I loued Phao Mileta, a ching vnfit for 
my degree, but ſorced by my deſire. 
Alert. Phao? 
Sapbo. * Mileta of whom nowe Venus is inamou- 
red. 
Ailet. And doe you loue him ſtill. 
Canbo. No, l feele relenting thoughtes, and reaſon not 
yeelding to appetite. Let Venus haue him, no, ſhee ſhall 
not haue him. But here coms Cupid: How now my boy, 
haſte thou done it? 
Cupid. Vea, and leſt Phao rayling on Venus, and cur- 
fing her name: yet ſtil ſighing for Sapho. and blaſing her 
vertues. 
Saphe. Alas poore Phao, thy extreame loue ſtould not 
be requited with ſo meane a fortune, thy faire face de- 
ſerued greater fauours:I cannot leue, Venus hath hare 
dened my heart. | mw 
Deu. I meruale Cupid commeth not all this while, 
How now, in Saphoes lappe? 
Sapho. Yea Venus, u hat ſay you to it, in Saphoes lap? 
Venus. Sir boy, come hither? | 1 
C-pid. Iwill not. 1 
Nut. What nowꝰ will you not? hath Sapho made you 
ſo ſawcie? '{ 
{»p1d I1wil be Saphoes ſonne Thane as you comman- 
ded ſtriken her with a deepe diſdaine oſ Phao, and Phao 
as (he entreated me,with a great deſpite of jou. 
Venus, Vnhappy vag what haſt thou done? I vil male 
„ enn 
14 


- 


Sobs, 


— 


04770 and ro, 


5b Venus, be notcollerick,Cupid is mine, he hath 

en me his Arowes. and Iwill giue him a new boweto 
e in. You are not worthy to be the Ladye of loue, 
that yeelde ſo often to the impreſsions of lone. Immo- 
delt Venus, chat to ſatiſhe the vnbrideled thoughtes of 
thy hearte , tranſgreſſeſte ſo farre from the ſtaye of 
thyne honour. Howe ſayeſt thou Cupid, wilte — bee 
with me? 


Cupid. Yes. 
Sapho. Shall not I bee on earth the Goddeſſe of affe+ 


ctions? 


Cupid. Yes, | 
Saphe, ShallnotT rule the ances of men,and lead Ve- 


nus inchaines like acaptiue? 
Cupid. Yes. | 
Saphe. It is a 
Veuns. What vc here. you the Goddeſſe of Love? 
and you her Sonne, Cupidꝰ I wil tame that proud heart, 
els that the Gods ſay, they are not Venus friendes. And 
8988 wil teach you how to run away: you 
be ſtript from toppe to toe, and whipt with nerrles, 
not gebe will ſet yoa to blow e Vulcans coales, not to 
beare Venus quiuer, Iwill handle you for this geare: 
well, I ſay no more. But as for the hee Miſtreſſe of loue, 
or Ldy, I ery you mercie, I think you would be called a 
ſhall know what it i 22 the name 
of Venus. I will pull thoſe plumes, and you to caſt 
your eies on your feete , not your feathers: your ſofte 
will Iturne to harde briſtles, your tongue to 4 


are in a vaiue — 2 to your 
g voordes neyther beecome you, 
8 & 


mee. Burtlettothis 4 Ii will keepe Cupyd 
you, and yet with the contente of the 


4 


Damn, 


Sapho and Phas. 

Penne. Will you? why then we ſhall havepretieGods 
inheaven,whenyon take Gods priſoners on earth. Be. 
fore I ſleepe you ſhall both repent and finde what it is 
but to — ynreverently of Venus. Come Cupid, ſnee 
knowes not how to vie thee, come with mee, you knowe 
what I haue for you: will you not? 

Cupid. Not J. 

Venss, Well, Iwill be euen with you both, & that ſhort· 


lye. 


Exit. 


Sapho, Cupid,feare not, I will direct thine arowes bet. 


ter.Euery rude aſſe ſhall not ſay He is in loue. It is atoye 
made for Ladies, and Iwill keepe it onely for Ladies. a 
Cupid, But t hat will you doe forPhav? als 

Sapbo. Iwilwiſhhim fortunate This wil I do for Pl 
becauſe I once loued Phao: for neuer ſhall it be ſaid that 
Sapho loned to hate, or that ont of lone ſhe coulde not 
be as courteous, as ſhe was in loue paſsionate. Come 
Milet hut the: Ns... Nen 


Tr 10 


Aus uintus, Schæna tertia. 
Phao, Sybil, 


Exemnnt. 


Pao. Goetoo $ybilla, tell the r of thy lone; 
and the end of thy fortune. And loe how happilye ſhee 
ſitteth in her caue,Sybilla? 

Hb. - Phao,welcome,what newes? 

Phas, Venus, the Goddeſſe of loue I loth, Cupid cauſd 
it with a new ſhafte. Sapho diſdaineth me, Venus cauſd 
it fora new ſpite, O Sybilla, if Venus be vnfaithful in 
loue,where ſhall one fiye for trueth hee vſeth deceite, 
is it not then likely ſhe will diſpence with ſubtiltie ? And 
being carefull to commit iniuries, will ſhee not be care- 
leſſe to reuenge them. I muſt nowe fall from loue  acing 

1 


3 Sapho and Phas. 


* endeuqur with mine oare to gette à fare, 
with my penne to write a fancie. — 2 
which yanifhin the ſeeing, and yet hurte whileſt they 
ate ſeene. A Ferric Phao, no the ſtarres cannot call it a 
worſer fortune Raung rather quer the world,forſweare 
affections, entreate for death, O Sapho, thou haſte Cu- 
pid in thine armes, I in m hearte, thou kiſſeſt him for 


ſporre Imuſte curſe him þ r ſpite : yet will I not curſe 
him Sapho, _—— kifleſt . This ſhalbe my reſo- 


lutio,where euerI wander to be as Iwere euer —— 
before Saphom Joygltic 1 vol potted, though ynrewas- 


fed.) With as litle malign i Rape tor my grave, as Idid 
ye withal in my cradle. My life nents in fighing 
and wi — ane bor ba ba. 4 thc other for 


Sy. _— 2 for delinie calleth thee aßrtll 
rom Syciſy as from loue. Other thinges hange ouer thy 
head;yhich I muſt neither tell nor thou enquire , And 
ſo farewell. 
bee. FarewellSybilla,and farewell Fyenh. Thoughts 
ſhalbe thy — in thy ſteppes ſhalbe printed bee- 
hinde thee, that there was none fo loyall lefte behinde 
thee. Farewell gyracuſa, vnworthy to harbour faith, and 
vhen I am gone, valeſſe Sapho be „ to har- 


e . 


The 


— 


T he Epilogue. 


Hey that treade in a maze, walke often- 
| & times in one path, and at the laſte come 
out vher they enterd in. We fear we haue 
lead you all this while in a Labyrinth of 
EZ conceites, diuerſe times hearing one de- 
uice, & haue now brought you to an end, 
where we firſt beganne. Which weariſome trauaile you 
muſt impute to the neceſsitie of the hyſtorie, as Theſea: 
did his labor to the arte of þ Labyrinth. Ther is nothing 
cauſcth ſuch giddines, as going in a wheele, neither can 
there any thing breede ſuch tediouſneſſe, as hearing ma- 
nie wordes vttered in a ſmall compaſſe. But if you ac- 
ceptthis daunce of a Farie in a circle, wee will hereafter 
at your willes frame our fingers to all formes. And fo 
we wilheuery one of you a thread to leade you out of 
the doubtes,wherwith we leaue you intangled, that no- 
thing be miſtaken by our raſh ouerſightes, nor miſcon- 


Krued by your deepe inſightes. 
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* Sapho and Phas. 
bourʒ and endeuour with mine oare to gette a fare, not 
with my penne to write a fancie. Loues are but (mokes, 
which vaniſh in the ſeeing, and yet harte whileſt they 
are ſeene. A Ferrie Phao, no the ſtarres cannot call it a 
worſer fortune Raung rather quer the world,forſweare 
affections, entreate for death. O Sapho, thou haſte Cu- 
pid in thine armes, I in my hearte, thou kiſſeſt him for 
ſporte, I muſte curſe him for ſpite : yet will I not curſe 
him Sapho, whomethou kiſſeſt. This ſnalbe my reſo- 
lutio,where euer I wander to be as I were euer kneeling 


before Sapbo,my loyglzic nſported., though mrewas- 
enn Wa e oe to my graue, as I did 
* qadle. My lite ſhalbe ſpente in ſighing 
and wi 


in my cradle be 
g.the qs hot any had fortune i the other for 
good " WD K , 0 


Söll, Doe ſo Phao : for deſtinie calleth thee aſi ell 
— Syeiſy as from loue. Other — * hange ouer thy 
head vhich I muſt neither tell nor | 

ſo farewell. | n 
Pbas. Farewell Sybilla, and farewell S1ci/. Thoughtes 
ſhalbe thy foode, and in thy ſteppes ſhalbe printed bee- 
hinde thee, that there was none ſo loyall lefte behinde 
thee. Farewell gyracuſa, ynworthy to harbour faith, and 
when I am gone, vnleſſe Sapho be here, vnlikely to har- 


bourany. 1. 4 
. * . " 
0 5 
. , , 
— 9 4 , : F ag 5 + # - 
% * 


ou enquire, And 


The 


T he Epilogue. 


75 DR Hey that treade in a maze, walke oſten- 
| 5 —— & times in onepath, and at the laſte come 
dut wher they enterd in. We fear we haue 

F EY lead you all this while in a Labyrinth of 

conceites, diuerſe times hearing one de- 

8 uice, & haue now brought you to an end, 
where we firſt beganne. Which weariſome trauaile you 
muſt impute to the neceſsitie of the hyſtorie, as Theſeas 
did his labor to the arte of þ Labyrinth. Ther is nothing 
cauſcth ſuch giddines, as going in a wheele, neither can 


there any thing breede ſuch tediouſneſſe, as hearing ma- 
nie wordes vttered in a ſmall compaſſe. But if you ac- 
ceptthis daunce of a Farie in a circle, wee will hereafter 
at your willes frame our fingers to all formes. And fo - 
we wiſh euery one of you a thread to leade you out of 
the doubtes,wherwith we leaue you intangled, that no- 
thing be miſtaken by our raſh ouerſightes, nor miſcon- 


Krued by your deepe inſightes. 
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